Beghin would look very foolish when I presented him with
the evidence he needed. As for finding out about the
cameras., well, I was not going to do any direct question-
ing. I would get the information; there was no harm in
that. But I would get it discreetly,

'Eighty-five centimes plus a pourboire of eight sous... .*

We had reached the gates of the Reserve. I gave the
detective a two-franc piece and went in.

At the entrance I met the Skeltons coming out. They
wore bathing suits and were carrying wraps,, newspapers,
and bottles of sun oil.

'Hallo there!5 said he.

The girl smiled a greeting.

I said hallo.

'Are you coming down to the beach?5

Til go and change and follow you down.'

'Don't forget to bring your English with you/ he
shouted after me, and I heard his sister telling him to
'lay off the nice gentleman.5

A few minutes later I came down again and started
across the gardens to the steps leading to the beach.
Then I had my first piece of luck.

I had nearly reached the first terrace when excited
voices were raised ahead. The next moment Monsieur
Duclos appeared hurrying anxiously towards the hotel.
A moment or two later Warren Skelton dashed up the
steps and flew after him. As he passed by he flung a
sentence over his shoulder. I caught the word 'camera5.

I hurried down to the terrace. Then I understood the
reason for the stampede.

Sweeping into the bay under full sail was a big white
yacht. Men in white jeans and cotton sun-hats were run-
ning along her spotless deck. As I caught sight of her she
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